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Incidents and Reflections—No. 203. 


WORLDLINESS. 


It has long seemed to the writer, that the 
costly and ornamental style adopted by many 
congregations in the erection of places for wor- 
ship, indicates a yielding to the spirit of world- 
liness, which is inconsistent with the self-denying 
precepts and religion of Christ; and that the 
effect of it is injurious to the promotion of his 
cause in the earth. 

In one of the letters of Dr. Mutchmore to The 
Presbyterian, he relates an occurrence in Scot- 
land, which is instructive. A house for worship 
had been located in a fashionable place, into 
which had gone a large congregation of people, 
who used the church to promote their social 
position. It was the sanctuary where the efforts 
were all for quality, style in dress and person. 
If they were not objects of worship they were of 
admiration. It was thought that this high- 
tonedness would certainly attract wealth and 
nobility. But they had reckoned without cal- 
culating the force of God’s way of working, 
which is that “the weak things of this world 
shall confound the mighty.” 

A nobleman of wealth, birth and honor was 
hastening to this building, for it was to be a 
great occasion. Two of the most eminent men 
of the kingdom were to be present. The foreign 
missionary cause, in which he was greatly in- 
terested, was to be presented. As he reached 
the vestibule the plate was being passed for the 
offerings, the elder dressed in faultless style. 
The plate he carried was filled with bills and 
sovereigns. He hastened to welcome the Earl, 
who was standing within the audience-room, 
waiting for the eminent elder, whom he knew, 
to give him a seat. 

As he neared the Earl a modest, timid, elderly 
Woman, whose face had been chastened by sor- 
row, who was arrayed in what seemed to be 
faded widow’s weeds, came timidly near. She 
was poor, but bore the marks of Christian lady- 
hood, she had lifted her hand and laid a penny, 
the only one on the plate, amidst the heaps of 
shining gold. It was a lone thing in the midst 
of wealth, a poverty-stricken copper among glit- 
tering crowns. The elder, tenderly enough in 
manner, lifted it from the plate and handed it to 

er saying, “ Pardon me, we don’t take coppers 
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to-day.” And then said to the Earl, “It will 
give me great honor to conduct you to a seat.” 
The Earl made no reply, his eyes were fixed on 
the sadly retiring form, in whose eyes he thought 
he discerned falling tears. He, after a moment, 
said, “ Pardon me, I think I will go and worship 
with the old woman whose penny you rejected,” 
and without further words departed, greatly to 
the embarrassment of the elder and the minister, 
who had esteemed it a great honor, for the Earl 
had never been there before. 

The minister asked what had occurred, was 
he offended because he had waited a moment for 
aseat? It cast a gloom over all expectations. 
The elder could give no satisfactory reason, but 
the words lingered strangely and accusingly in 
his ears, “Pardon me, I think I will worship 
with the old woman whose penny you rejected.” 
It was not until the elder had retired at night 
that the secret flashed upon him, after the review 
of the day which had been a great success in 
raising money and in soul-stirring eloquence from 
the great preachers. But none of them quite 
satisfied the elder’s troubled heart and perhaps 
wounded vanity, that he had missed the honor 
of conducting the Earl to a seat. “Pardon me, 
sir, I think I will worship with the old woman 
whose penny you rejected,” at last it flashed 
across his mind in the Saviour’s words, “ Verily, 
I say unto you, that this poor widow has cast 
more in than all they which have cast into the 
treasury: for all they did cast in of their abun- 
dance, but she of her want did cast in all that 
she had, even all her living.” 


The instructive autobiography of Joseph Pike, 
one of the early members of our Society in Ire- 
land, shows the care he felt to guard against a 
spirit of worldliness, and to be a good example 
to the flock. He began life with but little pro- 
perty, and engaged in trade in a moderate way, 
in which he prospered. He says: “ Notwith- 
standing I had at times prospects of considerable 
advantage, by which, in human probability, I 
might have derived much more profit than I 
did; yet, if they seemed to be attended with 
hurry or incumbrance, or would be ill examples 
for others to follow, I have often declined the 
prosecution of such prospects, notwithstanding [ 
had stock wherewith to do it. 

“A prospect of very great profit offered itself 
of buying in tobacco, there being abundance of 
it in town [Cork] which was imported and paid 
only the old duty; but it was considered, that as 
soon as the Parliament sat, they would lay the 
high duty on it again. It was variously con- 
jectured, as the debates thereon continued for 
some time; however it made those who had to- 
bacco on hand generally willing to sell at the 
present prices. During this time my cousin, 
Samuel Randall, proposed for my consideration, 
the propriety of our purchasing a large quan- 
tity, saying it should quickly be decided, as 
others would purchase. I considered it, and 
was of the same opinion with him, that there 
was a likelihood of making a great deal, and no 
apparent danger of losing, but I had also con- 
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sidered what the people would say, namely, 
‘Here are Samuel Randall and Joseph Pike, 
rich Quakers; they are grasping and covetous ; 
they cannot be content without turning mono- 
polizers.’ 

“Though the thing was just in itself, and 
others might do it without reflection, yet we 
could not, for the people would not only reflect 
upon us, but by our means upon Truth also; 
and for this reason it was better to decline it. 
This presently met with his approbation, for we 
were both of one heart and one mind, in any- 
thing that affected the honor of Truth; and for 
that reason alone we gave it up. In a day or 
two, another person bought most in town, by 
which it was generally believed he made several 
thousand pounds; for by the next post, news 
came from Parliament that the duty was laid 
on ; and thus we missed this large sum for Truth’s 
sake, and I never repented it to this day ; for if 
it were to do again, and that I was sure of get- 
ting the same profit which the other person did, 
I would still decline it for the same reason.” 


The difference between a man who is worldly- 
minded and one the main bent of whose life has 
been to serve the Lord is well illustrated by an 
anecdote told of a woman who was visiting an 
aged man, a friend of her father, and one who 
was associated with him in early life. The old 
man was one who had obtained ali that this 
world can give. Now he inquired of the state 
of his friend, whom he knew to be in cireum- 
stances of far less external comfort than himself. 
As he listened to the story of his patience in 
suffering, and of the cheerfulness with which he 
could look forward either to a longer pilgrim- 
age in this world, or to the hour of death, he 
exclaimed, “Yes, yes; you wonder I cannot be 
as quiet and happy too; but think of the differ- 
ence, he is going to his treasures ; and I—I must 
leave mine.” 

A similar lesson is taught by the remorse felt 
on his death-bed by a wealthy man, whose con- 
science told him that his life had been ill-spent. 
He exclaimed, “It is a life devoted to money- 
getting that I regret. It is this which weighs 
me down and makes me despair of the life here- 
after.” 

In a paper read before a Ministerial Union in 
Philadelphia, in the Ninth Month of 1886, R. 
C. Matlack recalled a striking incident, which 
was communicated to the New York press a 
few years before by a deeply humbled minister. 
One of the leading members of his church was 
greatly distressed in his last sickness on review- 
ing his mode of living, and reflecting upon the 
large amount he had spent upon his family, and 
the comparatively small sum he had given to 
the Lord. In every way the pastor endeavored 
to comfort him. He spoke of his having always 
given cheerfully, and as much as others did. 
He reminded him that the best of us are un- 
profitable servants, and must look to the mercy 
of God in Christ as our only hope. The trou- 
bled man found no peace or comfort, but grew 
more and more uneasy, distressed and agonized 
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a benevolent act, being paid by some person 


who tells them to do so. They utter cries 
equivalent to “May God recompense me!” 
When they are accompanied by employers, 
they cry, “ God forgive thy sins.” All the vege- 
table sellers are continually yelling in the same 
way. Instead of crying the names of their vege- 
tables, as is common in countries with which we 
are familiar, they have such expressions as “ God 
will make thee light, O lemons!” meaning that 
He will make the baskets that hold them light. 
Wandering cooks go about with their kitchens, 
set them up anywhere, cook their fish, puddings, 
and whatever they have, and their customers 
sit down cross-legged along the side of the 
street. 

Almost all the mechanics work with their 
doors and windows open, and many of them in 
the street. It is very curious to see what excel- 
lent work they do with their primitive tools. 
Auctioneers run to and fro calling out their 
wares and their last bids. Peddlers carry tables 
on their heads and set them up wherever they 
please. All is done in the best of humor, but 
with a great deal of voice and gesture. The 
peddler of roses cries, “ The rose was a thorn, 
but the sweat of the Prophet caused it to blos- 
som.” Beggars add to the confusion by scream- 
ing, “1 am the guest of God and the Prophet;” 
and toward night, “ My supper must be thy gift, 
0 Lord.” Here and there little eddies are formed 
in the crowd by those who go about collecting 
a ring of spectators and performing feats of 
legerdemain. 

Amid all this a funeral procession may come, 
pushing its way through, preceded by camels 
bearing bread and water to give to the poor at 
the tomb, though when the deceased was poor 
this is not done. Then come singers chanting 
the usual formulas, and friends; finally, the 
promiscuous crowds. The bier is carried upon 
the shoulders of the people, and the body cov- 
ered with shawls, and not in any coffin. 

I omitted to state, in speaking of donkeys and 
camels, that the most astonishing cracking of 
whips to be heard in the world goes on continu- 
ally. Some of them sound almost as loud as 
pistol-shots, and every one who has a whip does 
his best to make the loudest possible crack. The 
common method of travelling about the city is 
upon donkeys. The person who hires the don- 
key mounts it, and the donkey-boy runs by his 
side, never appearing to be in the least degree 
weary. 

These are but a few of the elements of the con- 
fusion taken almost at random. I should cer- 
tainly have lost my head if I had not visited the 
Stock Exchange in New York a few times. 

Unmoved by all this are hundreds, or even 
thousands, of very placid looking people sitting 
in the doors of the coffee-houses, of which the 
number in Cairo is countless, drinking their 
coffee, or smoking with those peculiar pipes that 
have arrangements for the smoke to pass through 
water, and then to be drawn through tubes from 
six to ten feet in length. These look as serene 
as if upon the shady bank of a stream on a mid- 
summer’s day. 

From above the uproar falls at certain hours 
the cry of the Muezzin from the minarets of the 
hundreds of mosques calling the people to prayer, 
and the great majority repond to them; but a 
very few minutes are devoted to the act. In the 
bazaars many of the dealers who do not happen 
to have a customer on hand can be seen reading 
the Koran, the effect of which is quaint. The 
crowd rushes by, and this man sits cross-legged, 
not more than three feet from them, entirely ab- 


sorbed in his devotional book, but he is ready 
at a second’s notice to drop it, his abstracted 
look disappears, and an eye keen for a bargain 
takes its place. 

In the letters on Morocco, I spoke of taking 
the first lesson in the language of turbans, and 
anticipated, on reaching Cairo, the opportunity 
to master the science, but a great change has 
taken place within a few years. While Arabs 
from the earliest times have distinguished their 
religious divisions, families, and tribal connec- 
tions by the color of their turbans, it is now im- 
possible to decide absolutely upon any general 
principle. The descendants of the Prophet 
called Sherifs wear green turbans, but they are 
now often worn by pilgrims to Mecca. Schol- 
lars and priests generally wear a very wide tur- 
ban of light color, and non-Mohammedans wear 
turbans generally dark, the Copts taking the 
blue, and the Jews the yellow color; but even 
this, though dating from a decree four hundred 
years old, is not now a certain method of identi- 
fying the wearer. 

It is stated that an orthodox turban worn by 
a Mohammedan is seven times as long as his 
head, so that it can be used as his winding 
sheet, and that wearing it may remind him of 
his mortality. But I have seen many that could 
not be of those dimensions. 

The crowds that fill the streets where business 
is done would deceive a stranger as to the popu- 
lation of the city. When one steps out of these 
streets he finds very few people during business 
hours; the women are in their houses, the men 
gone to their places of trade. In the middle of 
the day, if it is at all warm, business ceases as if 
by magic; but about two o’clock, the siesta 
being finished, the rush begins again and con- 
tinues till late in the day. The view of these 
scenes never palled nor grew monotonous during 
our various visits to Cairo. Two or three hours 
a day could easily be spent observing it, and it 
fully justifies the writer who described it as 
a mosaic of the most fantastic and bizarre 
description.—J. M. B. in Christian Advocate. 





For “Tue Frienp.” 
The following letter of the late Thomas Kite, 
to a young woman who had engaged in the em- 
ployment of teaching, contains hints that may 
be instructive to others :— 


Philadelphia, Sixth Mo. 4th, 1825. 

Dear Anne:—Thy letter afforded me satis- 
faction, though it has remained some time un- 
answered. I have felt a lively interest in thy 
welfure, and a desire that thy talents for usefulness 
might be beneficially extended : and it is a source 
of gratification to me to believe my wishes in 
this respect are answered, and that thou art filling 
the important station of a teacher with credit to 
thyself and advantage to those under thy care. 
Yet I do not doubt thou art sensible of some 
deficiencies,—which is a profitable feeling, be- 
cause it preserves the mind in a state willing to 
improve. The admonition of Paul to Timothy, 
though referring to the circumstances of the 
latter as a minister of the Gospel of Christ, may 
be accommodated to the situation of all who 
teach others—“ Take heed to thyself, and to the 
doctrine.” Take heed to thyself, to the state of 
thy mind, to thy example. The capacity of 
regulating others depends very much upon our 
being ourselves regulated by the Spirit of our 
Holy Redeemer; the ability to guide and form 
aright the susceptible minds of children upon 
our being guided and formed ourselves under the 
influence of his power. I wish thee, dear Anne, 


to take heed to thyself; and not only so, but to 
the doctrine. It is of great importance that the 
sentiments instilled into the youthful mind be 
sound and correct; and although thou mayst 
not think it thy province to deliver to the chil- 
dren thy sentiments on controverted points, yet 
occasions sometimes occur when our opinions on 
important points are elicited: hence the neces- 
sity of “taking heed to the doctrine.” I believe 
thou wilt consult the interest of the dear chil- 
dren, by preserving them, so far as thy influence 
extends, from the contagion of sentiments, which, 
unhappily, too much prevail, and which are 
calculated to weaken the faith of those who im- 
bibe them, in the Divinity of the Lord Jesus 
Christ, the authenticity and inspiration of the 
sacred records of the Old and New Testaments, 
the innate depravity of man, the necessity of 
regeneration, the atonement and mediation of 
Christ, and the sanctifying operations of his 
Spirit. 

Do not misunderstand me. I do not want 
thee to embark on the stormy ocean of religious 
disputation, but merely wish, that with prudence 
and caution, by precept and example, thou wilt 
endeavor to inculeate a reverence for the Scrip- 
tures and for Scriptural truth. In the expansion 
of human intellect and the progress of scientific 
research, it seems difficult to conceive the extent 
to which new discoveries in science and art may 
be pursued ; and this is well, kept in its proper 
place ; it enlarges the empire of mind and con- 
tributes to the comfort of man. Butin religion 
the case is different; there the old way is the 
only safe way, and human reason leads but “to 
bewilder, and dazzles but to blind;” the path 
which has led the righteous of former genera- 
tions to eternal felicity, is the only path which 
can lead us to the same heavenly inheritance. 
That path is Christ,—Christ, once in the flesh, 
always in the Spirit. “I am the Way, the 
Truth, and the Life,” saith He, “no man cometh 
to the Father but by me.” 

When I took up my pen I had no presence 
of a subject to write upon, but merely the 
general feeling of affectionate well-wishing. The 
serious turn my letter has taken has been wholly 
unexpected. Under the same feeling of love 
with which I commenced, I close it, remaining 
thy friend, Tuomas Krre. 

macepnsemmsasnieltlljpiammntinnaa 

No language is so subtle, yet so unmistakable, 
as the language of sympathy. It shows itself 
by signs invisible to all except those who suffer 
and who sorrow; and to all except these it is a 
language inaudible. A true-hearted mother 
who had borne nobly a biting grief in the loss 
of her children, casually met, in subsequent 
years, another to whom she had no formal in- 
troduction, and of whose history she knew noth- 
ing. “I have seen that lady once or twice 
before,” said the bereft mother to her husband, 
“and I know she must have lost children; she 
has never spoken to me on the subject, and I 
have for two or three years wondered who she 
is; but I know from her manner toward me 
that she must have lost children.” 

Who but one so afflicted could have perceived 
the signs that the mother saw, or have heard 
the voice of sympathy that she heard? It is 
something to be able to speak that unambiguous 
tongue—to have one’s mere presence a balm to 
wounded hearts. But it isa power that comes 
only through having suffered. It is a language 
learned only in the school of pain and sorrow. 
It is obtained only at great cost; but once ob- 
tained, it is always worth more than it cost. No 
one need suffer or sorrow in vain.—Selected. 








THE FRIEND. 













For ‘Tue Frienp.”” 
An Awakening Sermon. 


Ke: The following narrative is extracted from a 

i letter written by the late Abigail W. Hall (then 
Williams), to her mother, Hannah Williams, in 
TT the Third Month, 1844. Abigail was at that 


time a teacher in Westtown Boarding School. 







recesses of their hearts, “ What shall I do to be 


saved ?”’ 

“Concluded with a very fervent intercession, 
that impressions which had this day been made 
‘might fasten as a nail in a sure place, by the 
Master of assemblies; that we might all yet be 
brought together in worshipping thee, in the 
silence of all flesh.’ 

“The meeting closed under a covering of 
great solemnity, and which lasted for some 
time. Among the girls not a whisper was to be 
heard, and many of them were much affected ; 
and as they sat scattered over the collecting 
room; several of them wept aloud. Such a 
scene I never remembered since being here. 
May it not prove as the morning cloud or early 
dew with any of us, for we have need all to lay 
it to heart.” 
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Our Gallery—Northern District Meeting. 
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Its painted leaves then lay upon the ground, 

Buds of its being strewed the earth around : 

Proudly awhile it fluttered in its pride, 

With its gay branches growing at its side; 

The Gardiner laid the fairest scions low, 

And left the poor stripped bush few shoots to show, 

But a sweet fragrance all unknown before, 

Did from its wounded side rich balsam pour. 
Jerusha Curtis* in her hour of joy 

Lived to the world, scarce tasting of alloy. 

Her children held her with a powerful tie, 

While earth’s loved objects hid her from the sky, 

Mercy removed her idols, stained the view 

Of worldly pesmaren, as it gently drew 

Towards the Saviour,—till ‘she humbly stood, 

A living witness of his cleansing blood. 

Then for his cause she raised her voice of praise, 

And died in hope,—rejoicing in his ways, 









































“Sarah Emlen dined with us last Fifth-day. 
I walked home with her—how weak and tremu- 
lous she did seem; perhaps she was rendered 
more so by her deep exercise and labor in meet- 
ing that morning. It was a day that will long 
be remembered by many of us; as it will be 
interesting to you to hear, will try to give a 
pretty full and correct account as near as I 
can. 

“Our meeting assembled that morning as 
usual. Thought there seemed during the fore 
part of the meeting a good deal of unsettlement, 
particularly on the boys’ side. About the middle 
of the meeting Sarah arose, laid off her bonnet, 
proceeded along the aisle about two-thirds of 
the way—opposite the fourth and fifth bench 
from the last, laying a hand on the back of 
























































LEONARD SNOWDEN. 


























Thy meek kind look,—thy penetrating eye,— 

Thy earth-bowed form,—thy thought ascending high, 
Thy steady gathering to the house of prayer,— 

Thy reverend waiting on the Master there,— 

Thy honest dealing,—sympathetic press 

That sends the mourner help in deep distress,— 
Thy quiet movement through the crowded mart, 
That shared thy presence, but held not thy heart,— 
The half-subdued, yet ever present smile, 

That o’er thy features played and lit the while— 















BY JOSEPH KITE. 


























[The following lines, descriptive of some of 
the worthies who belonged to the Northern Dis- 
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Cast on a sea of trouble, when the fight 

Of angry elements in strnggling might, 
Brought secret disaffections into view, 

Calmly thou didst thy troubled path pursue 
So firm, yet gentle, in thy Master’s cause 
Kind, yet unbending, steadfast to his laws,— 
The very men who did their Lord reject, 
Scarce knew to treat thee with marked disrespect. 
Still Leonard Snowden; held a certain place 
With men far entered in the sceptic race. 

In placid eve his sun went down in peace, 
And he was gathered where all conflicts cease. 


among the papers of the late Joseph Kite, author 
of The Arm Chair. They are inserted in THE 
FRIEND, with the hope that they will interest 
some of its readers who still retain a remem- 
brance of some of the persons therein described. ] 


me, for several minutes, during which time pro- 
found silence reigned, and the feeling which 
prevailed was awful. She then commenced :— 

“*] believe it is in the authority of my dear 
Lord and Master, Jesus Christ, that I am con- 
strained to come and stand thus before you, on 
this side the house. Oh! how has my spirit been 
grieved this day with the lightness and frivolity 
of some of your spirits. I have been made to 
fear that the vials of the Almighty are ready to 
be poured out on the heads of some of you, for 
your irreverence towards Him. You have dis- 
honored* your exercised teachers and turned 
into contempt their labors.’ 
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OUR GALLERY. 


Gone are our Princes! and the common lot 

Records their lives,—they were and they are not! 
Man bows submissive as Death’s shaft is hurled, 
Unbending Conqueror of an humbled world ! 

Dust seeks its dust! Then the freed spirits know 

A union with their Head, commenced below. 

Here, of the well of life they joyful sang, 

There they partake the fount from whence it sprang! 
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EDWARD RANDOLPH, 


Strong in thy will and purpose, earlier life 
Saw thee a combatant in martial strife, 
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would we at this time intercede with thee for 
the wayward, the untoward, the disobedient, and 
may we not say hardened, sons. Spare them, 
O, Lord, a little longer; lengthen out to them 
the day of thy grace that they be not cut off? 
‘Some of us this morning have been made to 
believe that for some present not many days, 

perhaps not many hours, are allotted for the 
great work of regeneration to be perfected.’ 
‘Bow thy heavens and come down; cause their 
hearts to melt as wax before thee, that they 
may receive again the impression of thy image, 
which has been defaced by iniquity. Inspirit 
them, we pray thee, for a desire for thy saving 
grace; make them to ery out from the inmost 






Their warning voices to the careless call; 
Haply the children of our time will tell, 

To their descendants, while their bosoms swell, 
How nobly stood the worthies of this day, 
With armor burnished, fitted for the fray ; 
How battled they with an unshrinking front, 
Bearing the conflict’s most appalling brunt. 
Here they may mourn our worthies are laid low, 
And fear that Israel no more such shall know; 
But He who holds creative power, can still 
Call into being servants of his will. 

In every age a remnant will be found 

To do his bidding, in his Grace abound ; 

Go in and out before the people, clad 

In that bright armour that makes Israel glad. 


Such was Ann Maule,—such Martha Rose, if they 
But passed through life in the appointed way ; 
Such Sarah Smith, if studious to fulfil 

The known requirings of the Master’s will. 

Such Israel Maule, clean-handed, and with heart 
Ready to suffer his allotted part. 


Ann Maule, an overseer, died Third Month 
13th, 1833, in her 49th year 

Martha Rose was an overseer, Sarah Smith a 
minister. 

Israel Maule, an elder, died Eleventh Month 
25th, 1828, in his 50th year. 


































* Jerusha Curtis died on Third-day, the 18th of Fifth 
Month, 1830, aged about 51 years, after a long and suffer- 
ing illness. She had many domestic afflictions, which 
tended to her purification, She was an honest minister 
= the gospel, who bought the Truth for a price and sold 
t not. 

+ This beloved elder died the 20th of Sixth Month, 1832, 
aged about 81 years and three months, 


JERUSHA CURTIS. 


Mid briars and thorns a gandy flower-bush grew; 
Rowed bruised to earth, abroad its odors threw ; 

For soon a storm swept through the bright parterre, 
And tempest darkness filled the troubled air ; 











*Some of the boys have shown a very naughty spirit 
lately toward some of their teachers. 
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MARY TAYLOR. vorite haunts of the huckleberries and briers. At 


the foot of the slopes, alders and hazels and an- 
dromedas, they that love to dip their feet in 
water, flank the edges of the swamp, and make 
the half shade so gratifying to the osmundas, the 
blazing star, the solomon’s seal. 

With what unerring precision does each spe- 
cies find out for itself the exact spot which suits 
it! Here near the trickling overflow from a 
spring that lay clasped by the roots of a great 
maple, I found the three-toothed orchid. It is 
safe to say that in this vicinity this is the one 
and only place suitable for it. No consumptive 
is half so sensitive about his habitat, his atmos- 
phere, the sum total and several particulars of 
his environment, as is this little orchid. A 
beam too much of sunlight, a drop too little of 
moisture, and it dies the death. But here it was 
at home, and doubtless had been, in all its gen- 
erations, for a thousand years. How small one 
feels in the presence of such ancient landholders ! 
One’s chatter is shamed into silence before their 
quiet dignity. 

Hard by the orchid I saw a little bunch of 
dried grass. A tug at this brought forth a rag- 
ing bumble bee. ‘This lone founder of a colony 
had here excavated for itself a hole in the bank 
the size of a croquet ‘ball, into which it had 
packed grass enough to fill a pint cup. Now 
I wished to examine the nest, but feared the 
bee; but she, being only one, and on that ac- 
count at a disadvantage, instead of launching 
herself at my head, after the manner of bees, 
lay on her back and went pivoting round 
with a buzzing noise (intended to be very ter- 
rifying), evidently in an attitude of defense. 
So out came the grass, which seemed to have 
been put in with some sort of method, like a 
bird’s twigs in the nest. The longer strands 
were on the outside, and in the centre of the 
ball was a lot of chopped grass or inner bark, 
making a soft little nest. The cavity was quite 
regularly globular, and the walls were nearly 
smooth. I noticed when I pulled the door-bell, 
that the bee came out over the top of the ball of 
grass. 

It was amusing to see the next move of the 
bee. Half crazy with rage, she hurried into the 
cavity and examined the walls of her dwelling, 
feeling them here and there with feet and tongue. 
Finding them intact, she issued forth and clamb- 
ered into the heap of grass, which promptly 
parted and threw her on her back. This added 
fuel to her fire of anger. However, after a deal 
of buzzing and complaining, she mounted her 
hay cock again, and seizing a wisp, bore it 
quickly into the hole, returning immediately for 
a second. When one’s house is thrown out the 
window, one’s only resource is to carry it back. 
And so we leave her. A week later the damage 
I had done was already half repaired. 

Ah, the beauty of the great osmunda ferns! 
Here they were in that vigorous green that told 
of a well-nourished root. Vast fronds four feet 
in length, growing in a circle, making a dark 
green vase with outlines unsurpassed for beauty 
by any costly ceramics. In one species the 
spores are born on a spike rising from the centre 
of this vase, in color a lively cinnamon, which 
adds much to the beauty of the plant. 

Near the upper end of the swamp is a mimic 
cypress forest, a colony of the Equisetum sylvati- 
cum of the botanists. Could one suddenly be- 
come as small as one’s little finger, a walk 
through this grove of horse-tails would give him 
a fairly accurate idea of a landscape of the age of 
coal; for these are the degenerate decendants of 
the giants of old whose graves are the mines of 


Faithful amid contumely and broil, 

Gainst adverse billows with her friends to toil, 
Bearing her cross where rose derisions wild, 

And scoffs and jests were cast at Bethlehem’s child, 
Was Mary Taylor steadfast for the Truth, 

Her age’s stay, the promise of her youth. 


Mary Taylor, an elder. During the Separa- 
tion being faithful to the ancient principles of 
the Society, she was a mark for the arrows of 
the enemy at Green Street Meeting. 


JANE SNOWDEN. 
When by the resurrection of thy Lord, 
Quickened to preach the everlasting Word, 
Awe-struck and trembling :—with each period’s swell, 
Hearts sympathetic answering, rose and fell: 
No idle prating for the talking’s sake, 
Nor balanced words a cadenced point to make, 
Fresh gushed thy offerings from the Fountain Head ; 
And He that opened guided as they sped ; 
Sent its appropriate streams where e’er He chose, 
As Shiloh’s waves to these—as Marah’s those ; 
The swell of Jordan to the stiff and proud, 
Bethsaida’s healing to the lame and bowed. 
Long “tarrying by the stuff,” thy wearied frame, 
Not oft the public altar could attain, 
Where others ministered ; but Grace had given 
To thee a ladder reaching up to heaven: 
Like Obededom’s there the ark was bound— 
A little Bethel at thy hearth-stone found. 
Absent in person from the worshippers 
Jane Snowden knew their spirits joined to her's. 
As life was ebbing flowed the Gospel strain :— 
The two disciples that to Emmaus came, 
As day was sinking in the reddened West, 
And recent scenes bewildered and distressed— 
Whom the dear Master joined upon the road, 
Opening the Scriptures till their spirits glowed, 
Her dying tongue brought solemnly to view, 
And from the passage sweet instruction drew. 
Thus in her gift she labored to the last, 
Till time was finished and probation past ! 


This beloved minister died Fourth Month 
18th, 1837, in her 83rd year. For a very in- 
teresting account of her death, see Toe FRrenD. 

(To be concluded.) 





The Sphagnum Swamp. 


It lies back from the roadway, in a ravine to 
the eastward from Sandy Bank, the latter a 
relic of a once continuous formation, long ago 
largely gone seaward with the rush of waters 
from melted glaciers. I had gone forth in search 
of some old stronghold of the quiet creatures 
with which the obliterating instinct of man is 
forever at war—some lingering fastness of nature 
into which the accursed pick and hoe and mow- 
ing-machine had not carried death and destruc- 
tion. I found the Sphagnum Swamp. Here 
were still to be found creatures that might raise 
ina thoughtful mind a doubt whether God did 
not, after all, have some other object in the 
making of the world than the facilitating of 
Smith’s crop-raising, or the preparing of timber 
for neighbor Jones’s saw-mill. What is the 
market value of the fringed carex? In what 
bourse of all the world is quoted the price of the 
cinnamon fern? Yet these were there; yea, 
verily, and seemed well nourished, as if they 
were really of some account in the economy of 
things! 

The swamp I visited on that afternoon in 
June is of the sort to be found now and again 
among our hills. Eastward lies the stream 
alled Crum Creek, and into that sweet brook 
runs the water which here wells up from the 
ground nearly on the divide between Crum and 
Ridley. The subterranean moisture oozes out of 
three different places, making a little wilderness 
of wetness, a great sponge, a home for sphagnum 
and carexes and their companions. The dry 
slopes which surround this soppy place are fa- 





























anthracite among our Pennsylvania mountains. 


Here also grows the wild strawberry, now rip- 


ening into that rich color foreign to its cousins 
of the gardens. 


stem, and the berries of these lay cushioned in 


Some bunches were short in the 


moist, soft sphagnum. Others were lifted up, 
and there they hung like a spray of jewels. As 
I stood admiring these gems of the swamp, I 
heard a rustling of the thin grass, and soon per- 
ceived a box-tortoise laboriously approaching. 
He passed by several bunches of berries~ with 
short stems, and paused in the attitude of invo- 
vation before a high-stemmed cluster. Praying 
thus for some five minutes, he then put forth a 
flipper and somehow drew the stem toward him. 
At this interesting stage I was compelled to as- 
sume a more endurable position, and in doing so 
I attracted his attention. He simply stopped 
with his foot in statu quo, apparently petrified 
with astonishment. I now underwent another 
long wait, but to no purpose. Not a muscle of 
the creature moved, save only the muscles of his 
eye. This member rolled a little occasionally, 
but was mostly kept focussed on me. Seeing that 
the banquet would not take place so long as I 
remained, I politely withdrew. Though I had 
not seen the tortoise eating, | knew henceforth 
that this berry garden was his delight. 

The blue shadows from the hills had grown 
long, and the crest of the ridge toward Media 
was rimmed with yellow light. I was compelled 
to leave the rich spot I had but half explored, 
and to reserve for another day a more close ac- 
quaintance with the little yellow primrose, the 
spiranthes, the wee swamp blackberry, the wild 
phlox, and others, each worthy of attention. 

As I came over the hill, ten thousand white 
daisies surrounded me on every side, and every 
daisy was inclined—some more, some less—to- 
ward the descending sun, looking a farewell to 
their fountain of life. In the morning they will 
greet him with faces to the east. Bright sun- 
worshippers, you and I have something in com- 
mon! In this manner, once upon a time, did 
my forefathers incline themselves before the day 
star in his risings and his settings — 7. Chalkley 
Palmer, in the American. 





Pastoral System Among Friends. 


In The Western Friend for the Eleventh 
Month, there are some remarks suggestive of 
serious thought on the present and probable 
future workings of the Pastoral system, which 
point to difficulties that may not have been for- 
seen by those who favored its introduction 
among Friends. From the article referred to 
the following paragraphs are extracted: 


So far, the choice of these “ pastors” has 
been made by majorities, on the popularity of 
the candidate. His tenure of office depends on 
the fickleness of the unspiritual and worldly 
spirits holding the balance in their majorities. 
To retain position or to get his pay, the pastor 
must stand in with and please these. If the 
system prevails, the day is not far off, when 
many of the leaders who have so urged its 
adoption will find their own punishment in this 
fickleness of majorities. Some are already find- 
ing it so, and are so set aside in their home 
meetings that they are practically superannu- 
ated and discarded, at a time of life when 
under the beautiful order of Friends they 
would have been more beloved and respected on 
account of age, uprightness and faithfulness ; 
than at any other period of their lives. We 
are assured by personal friends of two such 
that they are greatly pained by their situation ; 
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that year was warm or dry, or otherwise favor- 
able or adverse; and by the condition of the 
wood, the character of the winter will be de- 
noted. Severe early frost will leave a layer of 
soft, decaying wood; and later frosts will be in- 
dicated by a change of color, if nothing more. 

If a summer has been so dry as to cause a 
total rest between the growth of June and Sep- 
tember, the annual ring for that year will be a 
double one, and sometimes barely distinguish- 
able as one, but liable to be taken, by a not very 
close observer, for two different years’ growth. 

At a late meeting of the Botanical Society of 
Edinburgh, Sir Robert Christison gave the re- 
sults of measurements of large trees of different 
species, made annually on lines of girth marked 

rmanently with paint. In the very unfavor- 
able season of 1879 the deficiency in summer 
temperature was nearly ten degrees. In seven 
oak trees, of different species, the deficiency in 
annual increase of girth was ten per cent. In 
eleven other deciduous trees, it was 42 per cent., 
and in seventeen pines it was 20 per cent. Dif- 
ferent species of the same family giving very 
nearly similar results.— Viek’s Magazine. 


Tubercles on Leguminous Plants—A field of 
red clover will give, by analysis, more nitrogen 
than is found in the soil. It is not believed 
plants draw much, if any, nitrogen from the at- 
mosphere through the foliage, though the labors 
of Darwin among insectivarious plants show 
that the sticky glands of plants may sometimes 
absorb nitrogenous material from insects the 
glands have caught. Whatever indicates light 
on the question is therefore welcome to chemico- 
biology. It has been noted that roots of many 
Leguminose have curious tubercles that do not 


seem to be either of insect or fungous origin. In 
some cases these tubercles are very curious. In 


the Mimosa julebrissin, they are half as large and 
nearly as rough looking as a head of fruit of a 
“button-ball.” M. Hellriegel believes they are 
caused by bacteria. It has been suggested that 
the use of the tubercles in the economy of the 
lant may be to prepare nitrogen. It is now 

nown in those curious cases known as symbi- 
osis, that fungi prepare nitrogen on which the 
plant feeds while sustaining the fungus. 


Indestructibility of Cedar —In the excavations 
of the palace of one of the Assyrian kings, some 
fragments of cedar beams were found by Lay- 
ard, which have since been transported to Eng- 
land, and are now preserved in the British Mus- 
eum. Carruthers, keeper of the Botanical 
Department of the Museum, has made a careful 
microscopic examination of the wood-cells of 
these beams, and confirms Layard’s opinion that 
they were cedars from Lebanon. Thus these 
fragments have withstood the wear of time and 
the destroying chemical influences for perhaps 
thirty centuries, and are still the fragrant, incor- 
ruptible wood of the temple. Other woods may 
be riddled with worm-holes ; no worm will eal 
the cedar. Giant eucalypti and sequoias may 
be “rotten to the core a thousand years before 
their fall;” there is not, and never has been, a 
false-hearted cedar. 





Items. 


Haddonfield Quarterly Meeting.—At the meetin 
of the joint committees of Haddonfield Quarter an 
of Philadelphia Yearly Meeting, held on the after- 
noon of the 11th of Twelfth Month, a concern was 
felt on account of some of the younger and middle- 
aged members of the Quarterly Meeting, persons of 
good abilities and well disposed in a general way, 
but who had not so fully submitted to the require- 


ments of the discipline, particularly in the matter 
of dress as to carry the appearance of consistent 
Friends. Hence their fellow-members could not so 
freely make use of them in church services, as they 
would otherwise be glad to do, because such use 
would seem to imply a relinquishment on their part 
of the testimony to plainness and simplicity which 
the Society had borne from its rise. 

The concern that our members might not be con- 
tented with a mere profession of the Truth, but that 
they might become living witnesses of the power 
and efficacy of the Grace of God seemed to be the 
prevailing theme in the vocal exercises of the 
Quarterly Meeting, the next day. It was brought 
forward in different forms of expression by the 
several speakers, whose exercises seemed harmoni- 
ous, as well as lively and appropriate. We were 
exhorted to bring all the tithes into the storehouse 
and prove the Lord therewith, whether He would 
not open the windows of Heaven and pour us outa 
rich supply of spiritual blessings. 

The declaration of the Apostle Paul to the Ephe- 
sians was revived, “ Unto every one of us is given 
grace, according to the measure of thegift of Christ,” 
so that tho’ weak in ourselves, through the power 
of that Grace, we may be enabled to perform our 
measure of service in the church, and work out the 
end of our existence. 

The responsibility that rests upon every one for 
the improvement of the talents committed to them, 
was seriously felt, we suppose, by many present; 
and desires were Secdionued daa a greater degree of 
faithfulness and dedication to the Lord’s cause 
might mark their future course of life. 

__ It was felt to be a favored and a profitable meet- 
ing. 


A Friends’ Meeting.—The British Friend in pub- 
lishing from The Christian the following incident, 
states that the writer of the article in The Christian 
had accompanied a little band of Russian Malakans, 
some of them fleeing from persecution in their na- 
tive country, and who, having heard of Friends 
(with whose religious tenets they have much in 
common,) had expressed a wish to attend one of 
their meetings for worship. 

After the meeting an opportunity was agreeably 
embraced for interchange through their interpreter 
(who also was one of them) upon Friends’ views on 
worship, ministry, and those called the ordinances ; 
the interview closing with the expression of the de- 
sire that the Divine blessing might attend both the 
visitors and the visited. 


While reading Andrew Murray's chapter on 
Worship in the Spirit, in “The Spirit of Christ,” 
the latest of his invaluable series of books on ex- 
perimental godliness, we are reminded of a recent 
visit to a Friends’ meeting. It was on a week-day, 
in the room for “ Meetings for Sufferings.” Few 
were present, and we sat for a long time in silent 
and conscious weakness. Then one spoke, not in 
power of speech or of spirit. Another pause, and 
one prayed. A sister remarked that a Scripture 
which she had in her mind before she came had 
been referred to both in the address and in the 

rayer, and she thus discerned their unity in the 
Spirit. An aged brother said a few weak words. A 
stranger prayed in a foreign tongue. There had 
been prolonged silence between each exercise, and 
after one more of considerable duration, this feeble 
gathering dispersed. It had been a humiliating 
time. 

We went to another meeting, where there was 
bright singing, with musical accompaniment.— 
Everything was short and bright and cheery, with 
no awkward pauses; for the hour was filled up in 
quick succession with prayer or praise, exposition 
and exhortation, report and testimony. It wasa 
cheerful time. 

Yet there had not been more of worship in spirit 
and in truth than in the former meeting; perhaps 
notsomuch. There the weakness was evident; here 
it was concealed. The humiliation, the chastening 
of spirit had been good. As we meditated after- 
ward on those two meetings of saints, we found the 
impression left by the earlier one to be deeper, more 
lasting, and more medicinal (Jer. xlvi.11.) It may 
be that in concealing our weakness from ourselves 
by an unbroken continuance uf exercise, we may 


hinder ourselves from becoming worshippers in 
spirit and in truth, such as the Father of Spirits 
seeks to worship Him. 

Dymond on War.—Theodore Neild in the British 
Friend, says that 36,000 copies of Dymond on War 
have been printed in that country—of which 10,- 
000 were sent to Australia and New Zealand. 

American Ministers in Europe.— The British 
Friend of Twelfth Month 2d says:—Samuel Morris 
and Thomas P. Cope are now visiting Friends in 
France, having started on Eleventh Month 19th, 
after which they propose to return to England, 
visiting in the Southern counties during the winter 
months. They have met with cordial welcome 
wherever they have been. 

matinee umeie iis 

“Thou may’st readily imagine that amidst 
our various avocations, business, assisting the 
younger children in their lessons, our joint and 
separate readings, we have little time to be 
idle; and this, next to religion, which itself 
leads to industry, is the grand panacea of human 
life; the unemployed are the discontented ; the 
busy, provided they ure busy to good purpose, 
are the cheerful. Therefore, I wish thee, dear 
Anne, plenty of employment.”—Letter of T. 
Kite. 

eee ee 

The severity of a man’s condemnation is in 
proportion to the light against which he sinned, 
and to the clearness of the recognition of a duty 
to resist the temptation to which he has yielded. 

stints Alaa 
For “‘ Tug Frienp.”’ 

The date of the opening of the first Session of 
Friends’ Boarding School near Barnesville, Ohio, 
contained in an article in last week’s number of 
THe FRIEND; should have been the 3rd of First 
Month, 1876. AD 

Twelth Month 21st, 1889. 
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TWELFTH MONTH 28, 1889. 





In another column may be found an article 
on the Pastoral System, showing some of the 
evil fruits which may be expected from its full 
establishment—and which, indeed, are already 
beginning to develop themselves. 

This system is only one of the stages in that 
departure from the principles and practices of 
Friends, into which many well-meaning persons 
have been led who have erroneously hoped to 
effect greater good than they could by pursuing 
the old-fashioned ways in which the Society has 
endeavored to worship God and do his will in 
the earth. 

There are many evidences that Friends of re- 
ligious experience in the bodies which have sanc- 
tioned these changes are ill at ease in their own 
minds—one such is contained in a letter ad- 
dressed to the Editor, under date of Eleventh 
Mo. 29th, by a friend, a member of Western 
Yearly Meeting (Progressive). In this letter, 
he says :— 

“The manner in which our religious meetings 
are conducted in this part of the country is so 
at variance with the practices of Friends in 
former years, that my mind has been much tried 
to know what course it would be right for me to 
pursue, under the existing circumstances. 

It will be remembered that Western Yearly 
Meeting was established 31 years ago by the 
authority of Indiana Yearly Meeting. I was 
present during most of the sittings of that meet- 
ing. The religious exercises of that meeting 
consisted of prayer, exhortation and the preach- 
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ing of the Word. Much time was given for 
silent meditation and devout adoration. In the 
Ninth Month last, just 31 years from the date 
above-mentioned, I went into the same meeting- 
house. And what a contrast! A minister of our 
Society was standing in the gallery with a hymn- 
book in his hand, repeating stanza after stanza 
of a favorite hymn, for the large congregation 
to sing. 

Oh! may the great Head of the Church re- 
store us to the purity once belonging to our be- 
loved, though now backslidden Society. 

Relative to our little meeting, where my right 
of membership belongs, a large portion of our 
meetings is taken up with congregational sing- 
ing, from two to five hymns being often sung in 
one meeting; but little time being given for 
silent worship. And the manner of concluding 
our meetings is about thus: instead of the old 
practice of shaking hands, the minister requests 
all to arise on their feet; when all join in sing- 
ing the Doxology. The benediction is then pro- 
nounced by the minister, and all retire to their 
homes. Such is the character of the meeting 
which I am told it is my duty to attend and 
support. 

Some of the members of our meeting have 
hired a minister to remove with his family to 
this place, and preach for us twice aweek. And 
yet there are three ministers belonging to this 
Monthly Meeting.” 


A subsequent letter states that the salary to 
be given the minister is $400 a year, and a 
house found. And the letter closes with a “de- 
sire for the prayers and sympathy of all rightly 
concerned Friends everywhere. 


One who has been trained to look with great 
respect on the character and principles of our 
early Friends; and to admire their noble testi- 
mony for the Truth; can scarcely fail to feel 
emotions of sadness and shame, that so many 
should be seduced from faithfully following in 
their footsteps; and is ready to adopt the Jan- 
guage of the Apostle Paul,—O foolish Gala- 
tians, who hath bewitched you, that ye should 
not obey the truth, before whose eyes Jesus 
Christ hath been evidently set forth, [in the pre- 
cepts and example of those who were influenced 


by his Spirit].” 


Our friend Rachel G. Steer of Tacoma, Ohio, 
some of whose contributions have appeared in 
our columns over the signature R. H., has pub- 
lished a small volume of verses with the title, 
Arborvite. Copies of it may be obtained through 
Jacob Smedley, No. 304 Arch Street, Phila- 


deiphia. Price 28 cents. 
SUMMARY OF EVENTS. 

Unitep Strates.—On the 18th instant, the Senate in 
Executive Session, confirmed David J. Brewer, of 
Kansas, to be associate Justice of the United States 
Supreme Court, by a vote of 52to 11. The negative 
votes were cast by Democratic and Republican Pro- 
hibitionists. Senator Edmunds, it is said, declined to 
vote. 

Senator Hoar, on the 19th, from the Committee on 
Privileges and Elections, reported adversely Senator 
Blair’s constitutional amendment giving the District 
of Columbia representation in both Houses of Congress 
and the Electoral College. At Senator Blair’s request 
it was placed on the calendar. 

In the House, on the 18th instant, Representative 
McKinley, from the Committee on Rules, reported a 
resolution, which was agreed to, for an immediate call 
of States for the introduction of bills. Under this call 
1064 bills, many of them duplications, were introduced 
for reference. 

On the 22nd inst. both Houses adjourned until First 
Month 6th. 


THE FRIEND. 


The Choctaw Nation, in a memorial laid before the 
Senate, has protested against the right of way through 
the Indian Territory being granted to the St. Louis 
and San Francisco Railway. 

The Legislature of North Dakota has passed a Pro- 
hibition bill, and it was signed by the Governor on 
the 19th instant. It will go into effect on Seventh 
Month Ist. Senator Fuller introduced a joint resolu- 
tion for the amendment of the Constitution by striking 
out all of the prohibition articles. ‘The supporters of 
this resolution say that many members who believe 
that the prohibition article in the constitution should 
be enforced are in favor of submitting the proposition 
for amendment, believing that the question was not 
fairly presented at the last election. 

The Pittsburg Times, of the 20th inst., has received 
reports from its correspondents in twenty-five counties 
in Eastern Ohio and Western Pennsylvania on the 
effect of the unseasonable weather. In several locali- 
ties grass is growing as in spring; buds are bursting, 
and winter wheat is so far advanced that farmers fear 
it will be ruined when a cold snap comes. Fruit will 
undoubtedly be greatly damaged. In Fayette County, 
this State, butterflies are flitting around; in Columbia 
County, pear trees are in blossom. The open winter 
has had a disastrous effect upon the general health. 
Typhoid fever is on the increase in the Ohio Valley, 
and a scourge of pulmonary diseases is sweeping Blair 
County. 

A despatch dated New Orleans, Twelfth Month 20th, 
says:—The weather continues warm, partly cloudy, 
and threatening rain. Maximum temperature yester- 
day 76, to-day 72; making 17 consecutive days that 
the temperature has been 70 or above—the warmest 
period on record in Twelfth Month in New Orleans. 

A cave-in occurred on the afternoon of the 22nd 
instant, at the Lane Mine, Angel’s Camp, in Calaveras 
County, California, burying sixteen men. It was not 
believed that there was any prospect of getting them 
out alive. 

Governor Beaver has issued a proclamation showing 
that the debt of Pennsylvania was reduced $831,950 
during the year ending Eleventh Month 30th, 1889. 

On the 28rd instant, the Presbyterian Ministerial 
Association, in session in this city, discussed the ques- 
tion: “ Does the Scripture Require Women to Keep 
Silent in the Churches ?” 

Deaths in this city last week numbered 366 ; the same 
as during the previous week and one less than during 
the corresponding period last year. Of the foregoing 
205 were males and 161 females: 42 died of pneumonia ; 
39 of consumption; 22 of diseases of the heart; 21 of 
croup; 19 of inanition ; 15 of typhoid fever; 14 of con- 
vulsions; 12 of apoplexy; 10 of diphtheria; 9 of can- 
cer; 9 of old age and 9 of debility. 

Markets, &c.— U.S. 44’s, 1043; 4’s, reg., 126} ; coupon, 
127}; currency 6’s, 116 a 126. 

CoTrTon was in limited request, but steady, at 10} cts. 
per pound for middling uplands. 

FrErp.—Winter bran, choice, $13 per ton; do., fair 
to good, $12.25 a $12.75. 

FLour AND MEAL.— Western and Pennsylvania 
super, $2.50 a $2.75; do., do., extras, $2.75 a $3.00; No. 
2 winter family, $3.25 a $3.50; Pennsylvania family, 
stone ground, $3.75 a $3.90; Pennsylvania roller pro- 
cess, $4.00 a $4.25; Western winter, clear, $4.00 a $4.20; 
do., do., straight, $4.25 a $4.45; winter patent, $4.50 
a $4.90 ; Minnesota, clear, $3.50 a $4.00; do., straight, 
$4.25 a $4.75; do., patent, $4.85 a $5.15. Rye flour 
moved slowly at $3.15 a $3.25 per barrel. Buckwheat 
flour new at $1.75 a $1.85 per 100 pounds. 

BEEF CATTLE.—Extra, 4§ a 5 cts.; good, 4} a 43 
cts.; medium, 3} a 4) cts.; common, 3 a 34 cts.; fat 
cows, 2} a 3 cts. 

SHEEP.— Extra, 5} a 63 cts.; good, 5} a 5} ets.; me- 
dium, 43 a 5 cts.; common, 33 a 4} cts.; culls, 23 a 34 
cts. Es 

LAmBs.—Extra, 6} a 74 cts.; good, 6 a 63 cts.; me- 
dium, 5} a 5} cts.; common, 44 4 5 cts.; culls, 3$ a 4} 
cts. 

Hoas.—Extra Chicago, 5§ cts.; good Western, 53 a 
5} cts.; common heavy Western, 5 a 5} cts. 

Forrign.—C. 8. Parnell addressed a large meeting 
on the afternoon of the 17th, at Nottingham. He de- 
clared that there never had been a movement of such 
magnitude to the country which was so comparatively 
free from crime as the Land League movement. The 
object of the Home Rule movement, he said, was to re- 
generate Ireland, especially with regard to her indus- 
trial condition. What the movement means is such a 
measure of local government as will “develop the 
material prosperity of Ireland, build harbors, open 
mines and reclaim waste lands,” all which is to be done 
without any requisition being made on the Imperial 


Treasury. Ireland is prepared to work out her own 
prosperity if permitted to do so, 

Gladstone, Parnell and the other chiefs of the Glad- 
stonian party will meet in London before the session 
of Parliament opens, to settle upon the course to be 
taken by the party in Parliament. This will be based 
on the lines of the agreement made by Gladstone and 
Parnell during the latter’s visit to Gladstone at Hawar- 
den last week. 

London, Twelfth Month 23rd.—Incoming vessels re- 
port tremendous gales on the Atlantic. The bark 
Russia, from St. John, N. B., which arrived at Lén- 
donderry to-day, severely damaged, reports having ex- 
perienced terribly stormy weather, during which two 
of her crew were killed and two disabled. 

A despatch from Lisbon, dated the 17th instant, says; 
The Government is about to issue a map showing its 
claims to African territory. It is firmly resolved not 
to overstep any legitimate claims and not to abandon 
any. It does not raise any pretension to Matabeleland, 
and the western limit to Zumboland is undetermined 
and a subject for negotiation. It makes no claim what- 
ever to stretch across the continent. 

The correspondent of the Associated Press at Berlin 
says in his despatch of the 2ist instant: The milit 
attitude of the Portuguese government toward Eng. 
land over the Zambesi dispute is recognised here ag 
necessary to strengthen the position of the King of 
Portugal at home, where any accidental failure of 
strength at this moment would be made much of in 
the interest of the radical party. 

The influenza epidemic is now spread over every 
part of Germany, but is worse in Hesse, Hanover, 
Thuringia and Saxony. In Potsdam, Stettin, Cassel, 
Frankfort, Freiburg and Dresden, at least half the 
garrison is affected. 

It is announced that Emin Pasha, who was injured 
by falling from a window at Bagamoyo, is entirely out 
of danger, and is making rapid progress toward full 
recovery. 

The Washington Star says: Stanley’s work in Africa 
is of higher value the more we hear of it. It appears 
that among the things he has settled are these: the 
Congo traced from the sea to its head ; discovery of the 
watershead of the Nile and the Congo systems; almost 
absolute proof that Lake Victoria is the largest body 
of fresh water in the world, and that the ancient 
‘*Mountains of the Moon” have their equivalent 
name in the modern Ruwenzore, the highest peak of 
which he estimates to be 18,000 feet in altitude, and 
which is entirely snow-capped for 1,200 feet. 

London, Twelfth Month 19.—The latest advices from 
Brazil do not confirm the accounts of disaffection at 
San Paulo, as reported in letters of Eleventh Month 26, 
On the contrary, the feeling in the province in favor 
of separation from Brazil appears to be dying out. 

Lisbon, Twelfth Month 20.—A despatch received 
here from Sr. Barbosa, the Brazilian Minister, declares 
that the originators of the revolution are all against 
the re-establishment of slavery, and that no planters 
approving of slavery had any part in the revolution, 
There are, he says, no military ambitions and aspira- 
tions in the movement, which aims only to secure civil 
liberty and the reform of the administration. 

Rio Janeiro, Twelfth Month 22, via Galveston— 
The decree relating to Dom Pedro, besides suppressing 
his allowances, orders the confiscation of his property 
and forbids the return of the Imperial family to Brazil 
for two years. The city is tranquil. 

Malietoa has been proclaimed King in Samoa, and 
has been formally so recognized by the Consuls. 


NOTICES. 


WaAntTED—Two qualified Teachers for The Shelter 
for Colored Orphans, West Philadelphia. 
Apply to 
Lydia E. Pennock, No. 2146 Green St. 
Rebecca B. P. Haines, 1516 Arch St. 


A Stated Meeting of the Trustees of the Estate of 
Wm. Forrest, deceased, will be held on Fourth-day, 
the 8th of First Month, 1890, at 4 P. M. 

Joun W. Brppie, Clerk. 


Diep, at Oakland, near Camden, N. J., Twelfth 
Month 10th, 1889, Resecca I. Berrie, widow of 
Thomas Bettle, in the 82nd year of her age. She was 
a much beloved member of the little meeting of 
Friends at Newton. The interment took place in 
Newton burying ground on the 13th. 


WILLIAM H. PILE’S SONS, PRINTERS, 
No. 422 Walnut Street. 
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